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A Bee Correspondent's Visit to the Celestial
Blama of San Francisco ,

[MYSTERIES OF THE joss HOUSE-

.lAChlneflo

.
V

Funeral A Peculiar Ihon-
tor

-

Homo llnrrlblc Dives The
Upturn Dons A Well-In ¬

formed Guide.

SAN FHANCISCO , Sept. 1. [Correspond *

enco of thu HIK.: ] A former policeman
In Chinatown was my kind guide through
the labyrinth of dirty , narrow streets

j and torturous dark passages of this Mon-
K

-

gollan city , sot like nn unholy thought
-cm'tho brow of San Francisco. A for-
eign

¬
seed sorting into a flourishing plant-

bearing many it delicate flower of art ,
i but whoso odor is unclean and whoso
,' shade is poisonous-

."Over
.

forty thousand Chinese ," said
my guide , "llvo here , who are divided
into six colonies coming from dlfloront
parts of China , each nolonly subject to
the control and c.irc of ono of the six
Chinese companies by which ail of their
-flairs In California arc managed.
Great jealousy prevails between these
colonies. In case the members of ono
work for less money than those of an-
other

¬

, bloodshed and murder is the sure
result. "

Wo push our way through the crowded ,

illrty streets ; a glance at every face en-
counters

¬

the same curious , unrovcaled
expression , now and then tempered by-
an unfriendly look. "If , " says my guide ,
"your passage thrnugli Chinatown is to
gratify the curiosity of newspaper read-
ers

¬
, why the deeper wo penetrate the

slums the better. Are your lungs strong ? "
ho asks , "if so , follow mo and take care
not to knock your head. " Entering a
narrow passage , I notion in advance

A Ill.ACK HOLE
leading apparently down into the in-
fernal

¬

regions , and the columns of curl-
ing

¬

, blno smoke issuing from it intensi-
fied

¬

the efl'uct , 1 gathered up my *. .kirts-
nnd set my hat firmly on my head. Down
a steep , dirty flight of stairs wo go into
the darkness ot tlio opium world and
into what seems to bo an abode of beasts
rather than of human life. Stooping to
avoid a blow from beam and rafter , wo
enter ono of two narrow , dark galleries
without a particle of ventilation and
with only the llamo of the little
lamps used for melting the opium to II-

lumlno
-

tlio faces gleaming in their back-
of blackness like the set faces of-

ic happier dead. They He , these men ,
closely huddled together xm wooden
slabs covered with matting. Some en-
tirely

¬

unconscious for eight hours to
como ; others , ono would judge , sadlv-
tscerlng into a lost happy past. One
prattled like a little child , while in the
deep gleam would roll forth , as from a
cost soul , a heavy groan. Above this first
tier of bo'lsls yet another
PACKED WITH UNCONSCIOUS HUMANITY ,
bathed in sickening , tornblo air. "Have
yon had enough of it ? " asked my guido
"i'es , " Iquickly responded , for a former
remark of his was forming Itself into
letters of lire in the horrible blackness-
."Any

.
one of them would stab you in the

back tor ten cents. "
Continuing our walk into questionable
ground I learn that out of those thous-
ands

¬

but a few legitimate families- are
maintained. The women are bought
and told like cattle , being shipped from
China for $000 auirce by the companies
to winch they practically become slaves
lor lifo. They live iii narrow , illsmol-
ling streets. Tor Chinese they am many
of them pretty nnd their little rooms are
neat and decorated with cav , fluttering
papers , and with an hidrous god betoro
which they constantly burn a lamp.
They were much pleased with my j.iw-
elr.y

-

, one of them grabbing a pin desiring
to transfer it to her own rmrson.

Accompanied by our guido wo visit a
gambling house. The ono game wo wit-
nessed

¬

was played with dominoes dealt
face down and the scones which there
met our eyes were disgustingly villainous.-

"For
.

ways ilmt am dark ,

And tricks that are vain ,
The heathen Chinese is peculiar 1-

""Now , " said my guide , "as n heathen
antidote to those views of Chinese im-
moral

¬
life , let us visit

TIII : joss HOUSE. "
Wo loiter on our way at an apothecary

shopto see the balms for every Chinese
ill. These people wisely , or unwisely ,
never take our drugs , but roots and herbs
of their own ; and , when it 1% required , a
lizzard skin is ground into ponder as are
beetles and the horns of animals. On
shelves , piled ono above the other , were
dried skins , tied , a dozen together.

Next to this shop is a jewelry manufac ¬

tory where really line gold work Is exe-
cuted

¬

in a very primitive manner.
The streets are all of them narrow , and

creasy , and throughout permeated by
the faint odor of opium and of cooking ;
but ono of us lifted our skirts and both' of us our noses , thus passed it all nnd

, entered the ground floor of the joss house' which is devoted to oflices of high
Chinese dignitaries. Eager in a discus-
sion

¬

of some absorbing subject and stiff
m their silk robes , they disdained to
notice us. Wo climbed the stairs and
entered their house of worship. A truly
beautiful room witli a largo window
opening onto a balcony , commanding n
magnificent prospect of this Pacific city.
like Jerusalem , "Golden , with milk and
honey blessed. " At the further end of
the room , routing on nn alter , are five
goUa. cut oil'at the waist. They are of
wood painted a bronze rod , with fierce
black moustaches and almond shaped
eyes. Ilafaro each one stood two cups of
tea , "which , " said my guide , "are placed
there every night , and these people
think their idols drink it , for in the
morning it is gone ; but (with disgust )
thu rats drink it , or it evaporates ," lie-
fore this altar Ho on the iloor two red
velvet ulllowH on which the worshiper *
neel , clasp their hands and touch the

I floor with their foreheads. Ono altar is-

I' handsomely ornamented by beautiful
I

..allegorical figures in gold , horses , chnri-
I oU and men , all protected by glass ,
I which la claimed to bo over two thou-
I land years old. Exquisite embroideries
I of silk and gold thread , and banners
I cold fringed , hang from the ceilings and
I decorate the walls , a magnificent room.
I My attention is attracted to n
I vase renting on an altar containing
I a collection of narrow , wooden sticks
I each ono becaing a number. 'If , "ho says
I "H Chinaman is sick , ho drags himself ,
I 1011161111108 on hands and knees up the
I stairs to this altar , feverishly grasps this
| vase , shakes It and turns the sticks out on
I the altar , blindly selects ono , (of course
I the god InllucnccH him to take the right
I one ) carrying the number of it to the
I' apothecary's shop ; he buys the medicine
I bearing the corresponding number." A
I small furnace in the corner provokes my
I curloslty.nnd 1 learn from my guido thatr when a rich man makes a present to the
I joss house , he comes hero , and to obllt-

erato
-

! the pious act , nnd keep it from the
I knowledge of the world burns a piece ol
I joss paper in this furnace and with it , all
I pride in his well doing. A small port-
I

-

folio contains curiously cut bits of paper ,
I which "aro fluttered over the loft shoul-I der of a man seated by the driver of the
I hearse in a funeral procession to kceu oil
I' the evil spirit. Did you ever see
I A CHINESE r'UNEIUL ? "

inquired my guide. As I Had not , ho-

'Mid that "after the hearse always fol
I lows n wagon well laden with food for
I the spirit of the dead one to feast on in-

rtiie other world , among this Is always a
pig and roat cut , which are the

next jlay taken to the butchers nnd sold , "
veil flavored with cemetery dows.-

Wo
.

entered the gaping , dingy door of-
i tenement house , three or four stones
ilgh. bulltliko n Spanish house with n-

ourt in the center nnd balconies sur-
ounding

-
it. The rooms were very small ,

eich one occupied by sixteen people , or-
moro. . In the center of the court , at-
ached to the building by covered wnys-
voro little , open rooms , one for each

story , used at once ns kltched nnd for the
sanitary purposes of the household ,
lero both men nud women
wore cooking nnd the smoke
illcd the air to suffocation. In

court stood baskets of garbage tnd lav
piles of dirt poisoning the air. "What , "
said I to my guide , "prevents these peo-

le
-

> from ( lying by the hundreds from
ever existing fovert" Thu use of so-
ntich opium , ho thought , acted as n dis-
nfcctant

-

and prevented them being
itterly wiped aviy. Several cnses of-
eprosy. . ho told mo , have been discov-

ered.
¬

. For this disease they now hnvo n
Dost house. The first cnso wns surprised
nthe principal laundry , where they wore

endeavoring to conceal it , so ns to bo-
iblo to send the bones of the victim back
to China. Imagine the panic this caused.
This place was n horrible as any we
visited , so we hastened away from ft. *

Two theatres are supported In
Chinatown , ono opening nt nt 0 o'clock-
In the afternoon , thu other nt halfpastl-
ive. . Said the guido : "Thoy perform
ono net nn evening which lasts until
midnight , nnd would go on forever if wo
permitted it. " A whole play continues
for six months , oven a longer period is
covered-

."We
.
will enter the theatre , " ho said ,

"by the way of the green room"so I
smoothed my hair preparing to enjoy
inyself. Little dreaming of the horrory
before mot "Tho way is dark , " said md-
juide , "and again look out for your heas
mil shoulders. " Wo onteretf n long ,

darkening passage , until after darkness
enveloped us. Smoke filled my lungs
and a red glare my eyes , which , I saw
through scalding tears , proceeded from
a stove over which stooped

THE IIAI.K NUDE FlOUltC-
of n man , who the guide explained from
the widening distance between us , was
conking thu actor's midnight supper.

Down a Ilight of stairs , yet up another ,
when a wild outburst of hidious music
PtrncK my confounded car. Wild terror

seized mo , and at the same time a ray of
blessed light surrounded mo. "Here , "
said the tranquil voice of the guide , "is
the door ot the green room ; and he
pushed open the door just as the colos-
sal

¬

figure of an actor , moro grotesquely
dressed than anything their fans depict ,

and horribly painted , gave a frightful
yell directly in our faces. I would
Iladly have tied , but wns surrounded by
uncouth figures , gesturing nnd shrieking ,
besmeared and smirched with paint.
The faeo nnd head painted white with
wide stripes of blnck appearing to ter-
minate

¬

in two long feathers ; and these
figures kept time to unearthly instru-
ments

¬
, there was no esc.ipo. Drawing

aside n curti'.m the guido pushed me onto
the stage , in the face of the face of the
audience. "Sit down" ho smilingly said.
And we sat down , right in the midst of-
a Chinese plot. My late terror burst
from mo in great drops of prespirntlon ,
but composure came back as I observed
that ueitnar actors nor audience noticed
us in tlio least. It was impossible for us-
to understand what they sang , or talked
about , but , whatever it wns , it tickled tlm
car of the audience. Their plays are said
to be founded upon historical facts al-
together

¬

, and I should judge that they
correctly militated the dress of the period
of those arts which are now lost to us.
The female parts wcro creditably sus-
tained

¬

by men , the gloisy black hair
elaborately dressed and tilled with full
pink roscsf and gala ornaments. Their
tcp mincing , nud voice falsetto ,

The robes and gowns wcro of costly
stuffs , but hideously cut. It would be-
dilllcult to describe their so-called
music , it was a horrid noise o'er topped
by the crash of cymbals. The auditor-
ium

¬

was tilled with men and byys , and
one balcony was devoted to the uao of-
women. .

The noise drove us away , and wo de-
scended

¬
from the stage to the floor by-

mnans of some rickety old stops. Ono
glance back discovered thn collossal
figure of the man who greeted us at the
door , seated under a red canopy accept-
ing

¬

n dainty cup of tea from nn embar-
rassed

¬
mincing damsel. Thus we left

them. ,,
Many of the houses of the better class

present n decidedly respectable appear-
ance

¬

, nil moro or less , decorated with the
ever lasting lantern , and from a few ,

floats the Chinese flag witli its ugly
drngon device.

GHACE DEANE HUNT-

.At

.

to Rip Van Winkle.
Henry Watterson in Louisville Courier

Journal : Hip Van Winkle is altogether
the best known nnd best loved character
of American fiction , 'there are boys to
whom Lcathcrstockings is but n name.
Tlioro nro boys who never heard of
Henry Birch. Is there n boy anywhere
who is not personally and intimately ac-
quainted

¬
with the lazy , liquor-loving

vagabond whom the gehtlo conceit and
loving fancy of the master of Sunnysldo
brought into thu world of spirits I was
about to say of spirits anil wntcr nnd
whom the great comedian rescued thence
and immortalized ?

Mr. Joseph Jefferson has made fame
and fortune out of "Rip Van Winkle. "
But who shall grudge him any part of his
profit ? Surely , if Rip were alivu , ho
would not. Seeing his counterfeit pre¬
sentmentho would go to his grave again ,

happy to leave upon the stage so delight¬

ful a representative , and he would say to
Mr. Jefferson , ' ! drink your good health ,

and vour family's , and may you llvo long
and prosper. "

Yet ono , as they seem , the character of
Rip Van Winkle did not como to Mr.
Jefferson at oncu. It grew up in him. as-
it wore. That play now acted nnd familiar
to the present generation of play-goers
differs materially from the original piece ,
in which Rip's personality began to de-
velop

¬

itself ; in that early production , the
wife diesand Hip returns after his twenty
years' sleep to find no arms waiting to
embrace him. The apex of the final act,
turned upon the doatn of the wife. The
old man has asked about every ono except
Gretchen about Mrs. Van Winkle. A
length you feel what is coming there
is nn expression of anxious humor , half
of dread and half of love and hope , nnd
the question is put. It receives the fatal
answer. She is (load. Grief spreads
instantaneous over the kindly weather-
beaten faco. Tears fill the eyes. Then
from the lips the words issue wnilingly ,

"Sho led mo n hard life a hard life but
she wns the wife of my bosom she wns-
mein frou , " nnd the head sinks into the
hands.and thu theatre is n snow storm of
white cambric ,

The legend of "Rip Vnn Winklu"
sprang from one of those primitive sug-
gestions

¬

which are so simple and univer-
sal

¬

ns to bo heaven-born. It was the
good fortune hardly less than the genius
of Irving first to give it n local habita-
tion

¬

, nnd one ctsontinlly suited to it , ami-
a nnniu which took hold upon thu popu-
lar

¬
imagination. Hut not less to the

actor than to the man of letters wo nro
indebted for those enduring and endear-
ing

¬

charms which make Kip a member of-
uvery happy household. What a debt of
gratitude do wo not owe these congenial
spirits so much alike in the virtue of
their lives and in their intellectual char
ivctcristies for ourselves and for our
children. And what n blank would
there not have been in the literature of
our grown up nurseries , if Washington
Irving had not written nnd Joseph Jef-
ferson

¬

h.id not played "Rip Van Win ¬

kle. " As well might wo dispense witu
"Robinson Crusoe , " or "Lemuel Gulli-
vur. . "

'

JOBS J. ASTOR'S NEW HOME.

A Villa Which Will Be Unparalleled
in a Point of Beauty and Comfort.

GENERAL SHERMAN'S WEAKNESS

The Jewish Home An Expensive
Lilver-Pnd An Honorable

Lord Clara Belle's-
Letter. .

NEW YORK , Sept. 8. [Corrcr.potirlCiico-
of tlio BEE. ] Jolm Jacob Aator has
bought H now homo , ami society , on its
return to town linds the topic ono to dis-

cuss.
¬

. That Astor would feel the need of-

a now summer residence strikes us odd
thosn who know of his Newport villa. In
nil probability ho would bo able to go on
for tlio rest of his life with the houses nl-

rcady
-

nt IrTs command , but there nro cer-

tain
¬

reasons why a residence at Irving-
ton

-
or thereabouts , should bo desirable to-

him. . They are all summed up in the
fact that tlio jycnlth and fashion of the
metropolis Is established there. From
Yonkcrs to Tarrytown the loft bank of
the Hudson is an almost uninterrupted
line of country estates of wealthy Now
Yorkers. Tlio interruptions consist al-

most
¬

entirely in tlio business centers
of little communities like Irvlngton.
This line of summer residences is at its
greatest as measured by wealthat a point
about twenty-four miles north of this
city. Just there John Jacob Astor has
just bought a ready made villa with
forty-thruo acres of ground attachedand
paid therefor $160,000 in cash. Not a-

very significant sum for ono who keeps
several millions constantly available for
the purchase of new property when oc-

casion
¬

oilers. The event is more inter-
esting

¬

as it indicates something of the
taste and motives of the greatest land-
lord

¬

in Amorica. It is further intcrcstiug
because the seller of the property was
Mr. Cyrus Field. Tne lattcr's

HECKNT RMIIAItltASSMRNTS
have nothing to do with this transaction.-
Mr.

.

. Field originally bought the property
for the use of his daughter , Mrs. hindley ,

and he says in explanation of the trans-
fer

¬

Unit she did not care to occupy the
premises , and that ho had no other use
for them. Certainly he has enough land
left in the vicinity to lit out with summer
residences a family much larger than
his own , throwing in even a good
many Uistantrclativcs. Between Irvington
and Dobbs Ferry , a fashionable center a
few miles to the south. Mr. Field owns
upwards of 1)00) acres all adjacent to the
Hudson and much of it improved. He
had nn acute attack of Anglomania ono
day a trouble that is chronic with him
in a mild form and named liis Hudson
river lands "Ardslev Park. " Mr. Astor
has taken a small section of Ardsloy.
Nobody but Mr. Field , however , speaks
of the place by its British appellation.
The portion secured by Astor is known
to I he people of Irvington as the Cottonct
place , from the name of the first owner
who improved the grounds.-

It
.

lies out a milu and a half south of
the Irvington postoflico , and is reached ,
like other similar estates , by a shady
graveled road leading from the magniii-
cent highway that runs parallel to tlio
Hudson about a mile fnom its banks. Not
far to the north is the comfortable , old-
fashioned looking villa of the Harpers.
At the south is thu Wilev estate , and at
the cast and north the Alexander Hamil-
ton

¬

property.-
Thcro

.

is iv low French-roofed cottage
nt the entrance bv the highway , occupied
by the superintendent of the estate ,
whatever his title may bo among Anglo-
maniacs.

-

. It docs not have about it the
neatness of appearance , or-

THK riCTIJUEsQUE WlLIWfESS
one of which features usually character-
izes

¬
a porter's lodgo. The grass about

the doorway looks unkempt , weeds
mingle with the few (lower bushes , and a
lazy dog snoozing in a patch of sunlight
is the only sign of lifo. The driveway
leading towards the Hudson begins in
fairly good condition at the highway. A
double row of trees line each side , so that
the shmlo is dense. It is apparent that
the original intention was to have the
space between the rows of trees on either
siilo improved and used for footpaths ,

but the improvement if over made has
been obliterated by successive seasons of-
neglect. . The spaces are overgrown with
rank grass and weeds , pine cones lie in
disorderly abundance everywhere , and
broken twigs add to the confusion. Still
the visitor would receive no very un-
favotablo

-
impression of the property

from these features. They might bo
charged simply to thn caprice of the
owner who had changed his plans. Hut
a decidedly bad impression is inevitable
after going a few rods along the drive ¬

way. It becomes evident that no pains
has been taken to renoxv the gravel , or to
repair the ollect of rain storms. Ono
can not help wondering how it should
happen that in a community of exceed-
ingly

¬
wealthy men , ono of the most

prominent should not keep the approach
to his hou30 in the neat , apple pie order
that always distinguishes the rich roan's-
road. .

hot us look nt a contrast in homes. I
mot an old lady Intoly whoso church had
been doing a great thing for her. She
was decropid , feeble and old. I came
upon her when her few cherished bits of
furniture , mementoes of the past , wore
in process of removal , and the aneinnt
dnmo hursulf was being carted oil' to a
brand now ecillec for the reception of the
old. Two fierce looking women wore
ruthlessly picking and throwing out the
hoarded rubbish so dear to the old lady.
Thny discoursed on the great good luok-
of my vunerablo friend in having a haven
of rest to tro to , and invited mo to call
some time and view the wonderful insti-
tution

¬

whore old ladies finished their
days in a chill sort of comfort that was
genteel to witness. So I bade goodbye-
to the lucky woman , who said nt parting :

"This is thu first time I've felt reconciled
to the death of my husband. " Poor , sad
heart. As she saw all the old paper boxes ,
whoso bottoms were certainly sawed in ,
emptied of their contents into a waste
b.irrol ; saw the old chest of drawers that
had held pititul remnants of her ward-
robes

¬

carted oil' ; she enjoyed that her old
husband was not to bo put awav from
her with all the rest. There is but

ONK ClIAItlTAULR INSTITUTION
I know of in all New York that In a real
delight to visit. That ono Is the Jewish
home for the aged. The Jews are re-
markable

¬
for their charity to their own ,

but this place exceeds anything of the
kind in its provisions for the aged heart
as well as the atrod body , lienoath its
roof husband and wife dwell together in
rooms the perfection of neatness and
comfort. Tim old Abraham and Sarahs
sit side by side , and talk over the davs of
their youth. The fact that they have
seven meals a day will strike you as an
embarrassment of victuals. The Know-
ledge

¬
that there 'is a big smok-

ing
¬

room in the basement , where
the antediluvians play ponocloand dom-
inoes

¬

for such light stakes as lucifer
matches , will surprise you. Hut to see-
the loyo that has endured between hus-
band

¬

and wife for a life time , sustained
and cherished by charity , will astonish
you. It Is the noblest sight I know of on
the island.

And it is the only place where women
is known to bouat of ago. They have a
centenarian , their show old baby , aged
109. After nn interview with this relid

of the past , you will nlw.iy * bo met out-
sldo

-

by some old Jowu m wlio will assure
you the institution Is all wrung about that
108. llio speaker Is tiimjty-sovon nnd
knows positively that the superiority of
age belongs to her , not to that fraud in
the little room. They will call nttontlon-
to their time worn faces , and demand
you shall use your own judgment if they
don't ipok over so much older than the
103 article.

Ono of the foundation stones of this
cdifico Is cleanliness. As each inmate ar-
rive

¬

? , lie or she is tilted out will ; tnrco-
suiU of clothing , which Must be looked
after , if possible , oy the wearer. They
are bnAhuii , combed , brushed and sham-
pooed

¬

and made to comnicnco the last
course of life in the best possible condit-
ion.

¬

. Almost all the recipients of this
Jewish bounty conform with delight to
the pleasant rules , but occasionally a
case crops up that is funny. Ono awful
day an aged Prussian Jew arrrivcd with
a stuffed nnd greasy portmanteau. Ho
was uncombed and unkempt. His cre-
dentials

¬
wore nil right. Ho was

A I'UOPBIl CANDIDATE
for ndtnlsMon. Ho was invited in nnd
shown directly to the laundry where
they washed and ironed old men. Ho
made a stand nt the tub indignant.
Wash ? Not much. Ho aworo by the
beard of Abraham , nnd by Sarah's back
hair , that ho had not bathed In seventy
years. He'd not adopt so foolish a cus-
tom

¬

at that Into day. So ho picked up
his bundle and went out into the storm ,
convinced that ho world hold much more
comfortable spots for him than that lux-
urious

¬

institution with its inevitable bath.-
An

.

admirer of pretty women in an en-
tirely

¬
decorous and dignified way is-

OKNEKAL SlIERMAX ,

nnd ho displays no prejudice aeninst
thorn when they are actresses. Ho was
on view nt the trial of Admiral Porter's
play , sitting in the stage corner of a
proscenium box. There was not much
in the drama to prevent mo from watch-
ing

¬

the ox-warrior, and ho made no dis-
guise

¬

of the interest ho took in the nine
comely aetrcsscs concerned in the per
formance. Ho was so close to them , and
so conspicuously situated , that ho seemed
a part of the stage exhibition. Ho guvo-
to each actress on her advent n long ,

close , scrutinizing examination. They
wore the costumes of 1800 in Now York ,
with the waists of their dresses binding
throe inches below their armpits , and
wcro curious as well as handsome objects
in this time of long , slender waists. The
chief of them was Louise Pomeroy.
The war veteran bestowed a great deal of-
gnzo , and seemingly n proportionate
amount of admiration upon her. Hut in-
nn orchestra seat was another deeply
interested observer. This was Hrick-
Pomeroy. . Hrick Pomeroy , who was her
husband until divorce separated him
from her. It was clear that Hrick had n-

twofold fascination in the actress. Ho
looked at her to see how her beauty had
borne a lapse of five years since ho had
last scon horami ho saw a well preserved
woman indeed. Ho was also keeping an
eye on General Sherman , apparently to
discover , if possible , the opinion of that
veteran judge of feminine lovlini.'ss. 1
couldn't help wondering what exactly
wcro the thoughts of an ox-husband
under such circumstances.

The early closing season at the water-
ing

¬

places and mountain resorts has set
in and the pleasure-seeking army is on
the homo stretch , and making good timo.-
As

.

the Now York woman says when she
goes down the stops in June , and looks
behind her at the tightly closed house ,
"Oh , how nice it will bo to como bacK
next September. " I hope every woman
didn't make the mistake that Mrs. Care-
ful

¬

did. She was on her way to Europe ,

and alter she was seated in the carriage
bound for the boat , she remembered a-

hver pad that she had bought for the old
man-

."I'll
.

just run back to the parlor for it , "
said she-

."Don't
.

bo a fool , but stop nt the drug ¬

gist's and buy another ," said he-
."As

.

if I would , after buying that , " and
out she climbed.

With three Keys she let herself in , How
to the parlor , turned up the cas with the
electric key and searched. Then she ran
up to the front room , lighted the
chandelier and found the pad. She
triumphantly made her way out of the
house , locked it carefully up again , and
rode away in victory , having nad her
way and saved an outlay of 75 cents.
That was on Juno 3. She arrived here-
on September 3 , and was astonished on
reaching her house to find the parlors
cheerfully lighted to nsccivo her. She had
forgotten to turn oil' the gas , nnd for
three monthsnight and day , two burners
have blazed away and illuminated the
industry of the merrv moth nnd the
beautiful buffalo bug. When her husband
pays

THISSU.MMKK GAS KILL
ho will think liver pads the most
expensive things ho ever struck.

New York is full of colcbrieties. Mrs.
Paran Stevens is happy in the possession
of a real English duko'of the most viru-
lent

¬
type , Marlborough , about whom I-

am ablii to tell a pretty story. On Well-
ington

¬
street , just off the Strand , in Lon-

don
¬

, there lived , about twelve years ago
a little widow who carried on n small
business loft by her husband , and found
happiness in caring for an only and
beautiful girl , the daughter of a dead
sister. Edith wa ? studying art nt the
school in Kensington , and every day she
went to and fro unattended. On ono of
these excursions some little accident
made her acquainted with a gentleman
who was connected with the botanical
gardens at Kow , somewhere in Kensing ¬
ton. She was forever meeting this friend ,
and finally she took him home to Welling ¬

ton street nnd introduced him to her aunt ,
"George Church" began to be a great
favorite in the little shop. Flo took Edith
nnd her mint to Kuw , ho filled thu house
with flowers , nnd ho sent a gardener to
fix up a ten-foot roof with a veritable
bower of roses. Tender passages wore
occurring between Edith and George ,
but Edith wns prudent and auntlo was
watchful. In the mean time a young
man connected with the mechanical part
of the old Drury lane theatre took lodg ¬

ings with the mint. Manager
George Conquest was eotting up a panto-
mine.

-

. On the opening night , ho
trot two places for his landlady and her
beautiful niece , and bade them be in no
hurry nbout getting out , as ho would
join them and take thorn homo. So the
two women stood on the stairs , nud
watched the occupants of the boxes us
they came out after the performance. All
of sudden the sharp-eyed old lady saw n
group of elegant women , attended by a
gentleman , emerge from box 21 on the
grand tier. Thcro was no mistaking the
gentleman. He was Georgn Churchill ,

her niece's admirer. She glanced at
Edith , Thai young man was watching a
party In an opposite direction. Aunty
kept her counsul , but she went direct to-
Mr.. Roberts when she got him alone , nnd
set him about learning who had occupied
box 31. Roberts learned that

'LOUD OEQItlK( CIUIUCIIILL ,

nowthoduknof Marlborough , had used
it and two others.

Churchill had rooms in South Audloy
street nnd ono morning the little widow
wont quietly around and asked for nudi-
once with the prospective duko. As she
expected "G ergo Church" sauntered
into the room and was rather surprised
when , instead of a tenant with some
grievances , ho confronted Edith's aunt.
She told him how she had discovered him
to bo Lord Churchill and begged him to
forbear doing her innocent niece the
great wrong of n further deception. To
his credit bn it related , ho treated the
woman's appeal with sympathy-

."I
.

wouldivt hurt a hair of your girl's
head , " ho said , "tho world is full of fair
women who know mo and have nothing
to lose. Edith la bright and amusinganu
her ignorance of my condition in life has
made her u charming companion ; but I

will son her no more , nnd I give you my
word on It."

Ho kept it. Edith mourned her lost
admirer , nnd wondered what had es-
tranged

¬

him , but time dulled her Interest
nnd she cnmo to think fnvornbly of her
aunt's lodger. Five years ago she mar-
ried

¬

him. That the old lost friendship
was not quite forgotten she showed when
she named a bouncing boy Gcorgo , "It
was such n lovely nnmo. " Thnt old
aunt !'. (! an eye to business , for she sat
down and wrote her noble friend that
Edith wns happily married and naming
little Hobcrtecs alter him. Amid nil the
divorce cases , with all their sentimental
complications nnd legal excitements that
hedged him round , the gentleman made
out to hear nnd rejoice over ono good
woman among his acquaintances , for ho
sent n congratulatory letter with n check
for f000 to his godchild , nnd Edith hoard
for the iirst time that the lost Gcorgo
Church could bo found In the duke of-
Marlborough. . CLAKA BELLE.

KISSED IN TollFE BY LOVE-

.Uurtcd

.

"ii the Buttle Field ills FlnnC-
O'M

-
Lcnn Into tlio Grave.

Anna Esscnbash , a gracefully formed
Gorman girl , plump looking and neatly
dressed , stood on tiptoe yesterday after-
noon

¬

, says the Now York Star , and hold-
up a very pretty pair of red lips to bo
kissed by Mayor Whitney , of Brooklyn.
The mayor looked willing , nnd , after
glancing at the husband of the pretty
girl ventured to avail himself of the
proffered salute. As ho had just married
the couple before him , everybody con-
sidered

¬

that he had earned the reward ,
but they wore not so sure about Secretary
Phillips' right to follow the mayor's ex-
ample

¬

as ho did.
Mr. and Mrs. Herman Krnuso then

told the simple story of their life and
love , which commenced in the village of-

Friederichsau , on the Hhino. Their ex-
pcrionco

-

somewhat resembled thnt of-

Uomco nnd Juliet , with the trilling ex-
ception

¬
thnt it was the lover who was

buried alive , nnd being rescued by his
maiden fair ho had no possible reason for
committing suicide to slow music.

THE UTTLK HKIDU ,
who looked as picturesque ns n figure on-

n bit of Dresden chtnn , told her story
with modest excitement after she had
been judiciously prompted :

"Ilermnn and I were born in Fricdorch-
sau

-

, " she said , "and wo played together
us children. Ho used to carry mo and
my books to school , nnd wo always loved
each other , didn't we , Herman ?

Herman , who is as big and yellow-
haired and good-natured looking as any
German well could be , gave his little
bride n fond look and remarked briclly :

"Yahl""-
When Herman was eighteen years old

ho had to go away to the army , and oh !

ray heart was sad. I made him promise
to always think of me , and I gave him n
little bible to read. When the kaiser
commenced to light the French i know
Herman would have to go away to war
in earnest , and , as I wanted to bo near
htm , I joined the Red Cross Hospital
corps. During the battles I tried not to
think of Herman , and remembered only
the poor wounded men whom I nursed.-

AFIEK
.

THU I1ATTLE OK GHAVELOTTE
Herman did not como to see mo or send
me a message , as ho always did , and
then I knew that there was something
wrong. 1 got to where his regiment had
been lighting , and there on the dark field
I found men burning the dead. lion I
asked for him one ot the soldiers looked
as if ho was very sorry , and pointed to n
big hole In the ground which was half
full of dead men. They said 1 went
crazy , but I didn't. I was wild to kiss
him just once , and for the last time , so I
sprang into the trench , and before they
stopped mo 1 had scratched away the
thin dirt on top of Herman's face nnd
kissed him. I didn't remember anything
more then , for I fainted-

."Afterward
.

, when the soldiers went to
bury moro men , they saw that Herman
had moved Jiis head , so they know ho was
alive.and they took his body out and sunt
him to thu hospital. When I gut well
they told mo a piece of shell had fract-
ured

¬

his skull and that it had injured his
brain so that ho would nlwnys bo insano.-
I

.
saw him once when in his delirium ,

and ho turned to kill me , and then I left
him , as 1 thought , forever. My father
soon moved to this country and wo lived
in Brooklyn. Ono year ago J got a letter
signed by my Herman , telling mo that
the lectors had taken out tlio piece of
shell which had made him insane so
many years , and that ho still loved me-
.He

.

landed at Cnstlo Garden last week ,
and my father got him good wet k , so wo
came hero to-day to got married. "

The little bride walked out of the
mayor's olllee. leaning fondly on the arm
of the stocial Herman , at him
with evident admiration.

** *
Based on the above incident , the fol-

lowing
¬

poem has been written for the
Hcc by Rev. G. W. Crofts , pastor of the
Congregational church of Council ( Muffs ,

whose poetical contributions have long
since made for him a wide reputation as-

"tho poet preacher. "
I.OVI : IS Till : CONQITEUOIt OF DEATII.

With ilust they sprinkled Mini over ,

For truly they thought ho was dead ;

That dead was the soldier itnd lover ,

That ashes to ashes wore wed.
They thought he wns dead , and may bo-

Ho was Pvo not knowledge to say ;

I only know what thny tell mo ,

And that love has n marvelous way-
.In

.
a book that U oliU'ii , we read

Of wondcifiil life-sivini wine ,

That mnketh the lips of the dead
To speak that worketh with power di-

vine.
¬

.
That wlno. I Ininglno , is love ,

Sacked by an Invincible will ,

That moves as naught else can move ,

That thrills as naught else can thrill.
They were puttlnc him muter tlio sod ,

For dead they thought him to be ;

But love came like the power of ( ! od
That once calmed the storm on the sea-

.It
.

came llko the prncr at the tomb
Of Lazarus , In Bethany of old ;

When out of the mantle of gloom
Tlio sun burst In gloamings ot cold.

She begged but to kiss him again ;

And then Into life all alone
Slie'U go with her burden of pain ,

To think of a star that ouco shone
And had set In carnage and strife ,

In the dark hoilzon of war ;

The star of her hope nnd her life
That oncu beamed so sottly afar.

She kUscd h Im her lover awoke ,

Aroused by that love-breathing kiss ,

While over the heavens there broke
Reflections of her ecstatic blls : .

The violets open their eyes
Wlnlo spring blow a balmier breath ;

The angels looked down In surprise
That love Is tlm conqueror of ueath.-

Hho

.

Cured Her Ij > nonoiiines.
Savannah News : Jackson Palmer and

Ella Anderson , a colored coupleinarched
into Justice Rnssoll's ollicu last evening ,

the damsel Icsding the sheepish-looking
Jackson by the hand. Approaching thu-
rnthor bewildered justice , she produced
nn otlicial looking paper that proved to-
bo n marriage license , and thrusting It
into his hands , began chewing her apron
strings , as she said : "Mister , I'so boon
mity loucsum dis las' veah an I' > o
wanted a man a heap. I dun cotchcd dis
head nigger , and wo's gwinu to got mar ¬

ried. Dis is do fust time dat I eber came
to sich a place as dis here , and wo wants
you to fix up thu ratifaxions. " Justice
Russell's eyes opened wide , but ho took
in the situation and with the biggest
grace imaginable , performed the cere-
mony

¬
, after which thu smiling couple

walked down the street , hand in hand ,

each casting terrible big sheep's eyes at
the other.

CIRCUS AXI >

Omaha , , Thursday , Sept. 22d

Twenty Timci Greater , Grander ami than Ever.

Derris and Colvin's

Combined Circus , Museum , Grand Wild West and Roman
Hippodrome. Grand Tripplc Circu&of 200 Performing Stars-

.GKAI

.

> WILD WEST.
Full nnd Complete , comprising Hosts 01

°

linlluti Scouts nnd Cowbo-
ys.GKAil

.
> IV'EW UOJIAiV IIII'I'OIHtOiTIi : .

Ith Whole Trniiiisnf DnrlnR Itldcrs in Ancient nnd Modern Hiiro" . Tlio Ilrlitlit 1'nrtlculn *
Slur I cnliirrBol tlio Groutcst Stollifnroua Afftriotjiitioii IhorOiirnnlml.Twii.vrv MAM : KIUEKS AM , AitiitAtit.: :

Led by thu Invincible Quintette.
Clmtnnlnn-

W
Hurolinck Killer T fYWP'V-IA World Fatuous, of tlio . iij , Extraordinary. - . , Himllo.I'list time In TRK1 O1STT.V

.
Only III Her o HMpr In-

thnAmorlcn , Worl-
d.itn

.

TWISTY FEUAM : > iits.:
Led by tlio hnm . the bewitching , the beautiful Quintette ,

Miss ELLA STOKES , Miss ANNIE CAHUOLL ,

Miss ALICE MrDONALl ) . Miss INEZ INSON ,
The four fnlr women who dress divinely , charm cnmnlotoly , nnd rldo at tonl hlnirly.

2OO Two Hundred l'lrNtin Circuit Slur * 2OOIn ns many nets , Aorlal , Hiding , Lonplnir , Tunililtnir , rontoitlcn , Oymnastlc , Athletic and all
kinds known In cltcus entcttnlnmont proper.

A MON&TKK fiO-CAOE MUNAUKKIK with Dons , Lairs , IJiovoi. Herds nnd Capes ot Wild
Animals , represoiitlniieach and otoiy futility of neology. *

tilPl'ODROMm AC'IS without number. Itamnn Chariot , llomnn SInmlln' , Itnmnn Vault ¬

ing. Koman Steeple Itiices. llrawny Hldors. lllondod Steeds and n ll of mlle track. Kxcltmir ,
Spectacular , Dramatic , Tnrllling and Astounding Wild West Spectacular and Homarkablo Hippo-
drome

-
features of all kind-
s.GENERAL

.

OUSTER AT LITTLE BIG HORN.
Personated by the (treat I'E HOV. Thn ma aere' masterly representation. The nmlniecado ;

the attack ; the repulse ; the defeat and death of our Hero Custor.
'Iho ONI ! , the ONI.V. iho QHKAT LI'.ON , Illdlnif Thirty-one Her os at TulleSt Speed aroundthe 'i of a mlle circle. Thoxrontest act of aiielont or modern days , never before'ivui In Amer ¬

ica. The whole the trreatet performance ever Klvon on earth.
Indians. Cowbojs. , Cowboy Clrls , Scouts , Frontiersmen , Movloans , and Ciack Shots led by the

Itcdoubtablo

CAPTAIN ELMER E. STUBBS ,
The Champion Wlnir Shot of the World.

HUMAN HIDEItS. Hrecian Hidorg , Modern Trotters , Trotting nnl Running Races , BUCM ng
were never witnessed beneath any tented pax Illlon ,

A 1I.EniOKA OK A.MUSKMENl1 of nil Itlnds. Circus. Vtipntrlpnl. Hlppodromp nnd WIIJ
West. A World of Wild Itcastd. A Dazzllnp , Ki'bllme fcpoctacle. The Whole the Uruutu ton the
Continent-

.Hanngcd
.

nnd Conducted by Hrnlni nnd Capital-
.Iloors

.
Open at 1 and 7 I' . M. r.xeutslon Kates on nil lullrouds.

Iho Dig Sbow will exhibit In
Hnstlii (.' , Mondny , Sept. 12 , FremontSaturdaySept. 17 ,
Crnml I.slntnlTuesday. Sept. 10 , Ilentrlce , Monday , Sept. It) ,
Kearney , Wednesday , Sept. 14 , Lincoln.Tuesday , Sept. 'M ,
Columbus. Thursday , Sept. 15 , Wnhoo , Wednufldny , Sopt. 'l ,
Norfolk , Friday , Sept. lli , and Council limit's , Friday , Sept. 23.

** t

** SfeMfc

HILL & YODNG ,

1211 and 121-

3FABNAM ST-

.FURNITURE

.

Carpets , Stoves ,
* House Furnishing Goods.

Weekly and Monthly Pay-

ments

¬

,

. RILEY &: McMAHON ,

Real Estate and Loan Brokers ,
310 South Fifteenth Street.

oils lots In Fatntk' ndd , fiom tl.'KK ) : (400cash nmoilt8lrublo tracknsolots.
down , b.ilutico to tult fi tintkiifi , cliw .litres jjood | lCorneranth nnd Cullfnrnlii , If''vIM-

hovciulclitnp lots In BauthOiiuhu Good bargains In nil pi rts ufJliu city.-
A

.

Nice nous In lluntlcld thuap. line uoro In Washington iH-

HL. . W , WOLFE & CO ,

Dealers in Electrical Supplies ,
Electric Hells , Alarms. Cas Il rhlers , Hold nnd llouco Anniic'iitors.'J'clc' nuili , In.

billiitt"Vlro! , ( 'Hrliun and , Mid cal Ititttorles , t-ienKli| ! Tubes , Etc.-

A
.

IM: row MIIWIAN ' " '" , , CATALOGUES , - , , : .

1014 Capitol Avenue , Omaha , Neb.


